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that eminent physicians could do. But all was In vain and one
night he died, whereupon he woke up with a start and found
himself lying as before in the roadside inn, with Lii Weng sitting
by his side and the millet that his host was cooking still not yet
done: Everything was as it had been before he dozed off. "Could
it be that I have been dreaming all this while?" he said, rising to
his feet. "Life as you would have it is but like that," said Lii Weng.
For a long while the young man reflected in silence, then he said,
"I now know at last the way of honor and disgrace and the
meaning of poverty and fortune, the reciprocity of gain and loss and
the mystery of life and death, and I owe all this knowledge to
you. Since you have thus deigned to instruct me in the vanity of
ambition, dare I refuse to profit thereby?" With this he bowed
profoundly to Lii Weng and went away.